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Fil A COLLECTION, be. 
we ROM thy waves, ſtormy Lannow, I fy, „ 

| From the rocks that are laſh'd by the tide ; Fd, yy 
From the maid, whoſe cold boſom, relentleſs as they, | 

Hlas wreck'd my warm hope by her 7 IJ 


+ + 


Yet lonely and rude as the ſcene, *_ | k 33 A 
Her ſmile to that ſcene could impart . 
590 chan that might rival the bloom of the . | Bi 


| But 2 thou fond dream of my heart! 
22 thy rocks, ſtormy Lannow, adieu! 5 
* Now of s of the winter come on, | : Fe 
. And the waters grow dark ag they . _ bi 
Feet tis well they reſemble the ſullen diſdain, . - A 
That has lower'd in thoſe inſolent V | 
Sincere were the fighs it repreſs d, . 


But they roſe in the days that are flown | 2 : | - p23 
Ah! nymph, unrelenting, and coldas thou' . 
E My ſpirit is proud as thy own. : Þ 7x 
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To thy rocks, ſtormy Lannow, adieu! 3 
3 To eſcape the rough ſtorm by their flight; 7 g 
N 8 ſecares will afford them a gloomy retreat, 
we | nen of. mars; 
LY: | Like them to its ſhades III retire; | | 
7 Receive me, and ſhield my chill'd ſpirit, ye graves, - 
* Fe + 0 t 9 ſtorm _ Lannow, adieu! 
Pop FER G.T H SECOND. 
T 
But O, they're vain and.idly gaudy, 1 . 
\ Stow much unlike-the graceful mien 
my bonny Highland laddie n 
Pe: 8 charming Highland dalle, ; 
RD * x. ; 


i ! the wings of the ſea- owl are ſpread, 
the 
em to Pike home of my youth, 
E From the ſtorms of inſulted deſire. eh { 
"THE 2 lads think they are fine 
And manly looks of my Highland 19 * 
AE 8 . 
J was fick, and like to die, 
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- He rowl'd me in his“ n 10 3 
11 I were free at will to chuſe . 
To be the wealthieſt Lawland lady: 
Id take young Donald without trews, 
£ 220 With bonnet blue, and belted plaldy, | 
| my bonny, &c: . 

© he braweſt beau 1 in 3 town, ; 0 
Ina his airs and art made ready, „ = 3 
. N teh him, he S but a clown, | 
Hes finer far in's 3 2 
WW; E: . N. ne bonny Sc... 
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Out of which 1 Will rin 
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O'er Benty hills with him III run, 
And leave my Lawland kin and daddy, 
Frae winter's cold and ſummer's ſun 


He'll ſereen me with his Highland plaidyz : 


a 3 O, my bonny, &c. 
A painted room and ſilken bed 


May pleaſe a Lawland laird and lady, 54 4 * oy | 


But I can kiſs and be as glad R 3:5 a 
Behind a buſh, with my Highland laddie. ©: 7 
O; my: bonny, MM 0 1G het 


©.% 


Few compliments betiveen us paſs, 


I ca' him my dear Highland laddie, 
And hecq's. me his Highland laſs, © 
Sine rows me in beneath his plaidy.. 
O, my bonny, &c. 85 
Nae greater joys, L'll eter pretend, 
Than that his love prove true and ſteady, 
Like mine to him, which ne'er ſhall end 
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While Heav'n preſerves my Highland laddie. _ 


O, my bonny, &. 

| 400 NG -F,NE-T1 AL RD. 
DEAR fir, this brow ju i jt oY S 7 
Was once Toby Fillpot, a #hirſty old ſoul, 
As e er cxack'd a bottle, or fathom'd a bowl; 
In boozing about twas his praiſe to excel, . 
And amongſt jolly topers he bore off the bell. 
Ir chanc'd as in dog-days he ſat at his eaſe - 


In his flower- woven harbour, as gay. as-you hleaſe , 
With a friend, and à pipe, puffing ſorroq away; 7 
And with honeſt d ſtingo was ſoaking his clay, | 

His breath- doors of life on a ſudden were ſhut,. 


And he died full as big as a Dorcheſter but. 


His body, when long in the ground it had lain, 


And time into clay had diffoly'd it again 


1 A potter found out, in its covert ſo ſnu gg, & 
And with part of fat Toby, he form'd this brown jug, 


L * 


3 | No ſacred to friendſhip, to mirth, and mild ale, 


80 here's to my lovely ſweet Kate of the vale, 


SO NE THE FO RI H. | 


M love, the pride of hill and plain, 
Has no ſet ſail and gone tofeaz 
et well I know my gentle ſwain 
*- Will-ne'er inconſtant prove to me 5 
Where e'er I rove, where ser IHA 
\ - ll think of Willy e 3 


337 a * 


| 4 9. . += = 1 | — 'F- 4 | '$ > +; E BA ; 1 
4 Son 405 . T found his praiſey - a „ F # 7 
7 


| Ang'loudly, of his beanties ſingn | 1 FS IR 
4 1 oh! engaging are his ways, ä © SY 
Sq 1 ſweet at his preſence as the ſprinng 
Where er I rove, where cer I ſtray, bats: Eg 
111 think of Willy far away. 8 7 2 
. he return to bleſs my ſight, = 
III hail the lad with hearty glee; 
And alt his.tender love requite 
8 . With truth, with love, and conſtancy: 
N In hopes af this, where e er . IE 
III think of Willy far away. | 13 
I Oo Richmond Fill there lives a *, e 
0 i More bright than may- day morn ; | | | | 
2 Whoſe charms all other maids ſurpaſs, | 
3 A xroſe without a thorn! OD; 
his laſs ſo neat, with ſmiles ſo ſweet, | 21 
. Hias won my right gotd will; iT 
a Id crowns reſign to call thee mine, 
. Sweet laſs of Richmond-hill. 


| Hoppy will the £ > be, | 3 - = : 


: 15 0wn ; 


. 1 
0 — 2 
* Nl * 
4 : 


=> . may her choice be fix'd-on me, 
2 5 Midge ßii'd on her alone: . 1 
FEE A8 laſs ſo neat, with ſmiles ſo Feet, ED 85 
18 Tp Has won my fight good will; | js. 
By Id eroune reſign to call thee mine, * ä 
Wn Sweet. laſs of Richmond-hill. ES. 
AM F SONG T-H-E, SIXTH. Fs 5 
* RE yet in my youth, and fry bea in prime, 
To hear a ſoft tale can be ſurely no crime; I "IE 
Tho' my mother and aunt will continually roach, © 20; 1 1 
And Jeſſons of this, that, and t other will teneb:᷑: WO Z 
Their ag wise may no doubt be both earned fig IT 
"Yet il not be confin'd' like a bird ina cage? TY 1 1 
The goldinch and Iinnet their plumage Mey. J 1 by: 
How ſweet ſound their notes as they pere a Hs rtf _ | 1 | 
- 'Tis liberty gives all the joy to the ſong, r 8 
And nature and fancy the notes ſtill prolong 2 9 8 SIE 44 
Like them, I with en will ever engage. 1 
1 For Ell not be confin'd like a bird in a cage. 5 44 
L „Hen 4; 5 invite me to fayour ſome youth, 
| 5 Whoſe eyes hear y with tranſport, with hovony ar truths 
1 10 his wiſhes tis bötibe I may comply, - on 
For my heart 48 ne ſuck worth todeny :. * 
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vet if T with 13 end C5 | 
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vet love him I muſt own 1 do, „ 


FF blooming garland t'other day, 
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- I'll not be confin'd like a bird u a cage. 
SONG THE S E E 4 


10⁰ NG Jockey calls me his delight, 

And woos me night and morning; 

1 treat his paſſion ſtill with A e 
His fondneſs always ſcorning ;. © + CONES 
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Tho' I my paſſion ſmother, 


And I ſhould die, I own tis true, 
Should he think of another, | 


3 
. 1 
8 


r 
1 


* 


He brought, I own twas pleaſing; 
Yet I the preſent threw away, 48 1 
And wantonly was teazing : 3 
Why ſhould I thus torment a fat © On. ook, ns, 
And my own ſondneſs fmother,, _ ._ et oe + 
When I ſhould die with grief and pain, 7 
Should he think of, Another ? | „ 
Let prudence be each virgin's guide, n SAL 
And reaſon be prevalling ; „ r 
Let —— beſet aſide, 8 LN . | BR 9 


C W and Tailing | 
E his har . SG Ne 
ckey offers me h 5 4 wy wo SE 


"- more my love I'll ſmother — 
But wedded 1711 obey command, . | 8 | 8. 5 8 by | 
And vow to ſove no other. CEP IN 
. SONG THE EIGHT BR: Fi wy 
THE day is departed, and round, from the. Ty BY | 

The moon in her beauty appears, I 3 
The voſce 10 #nightingale warbles around +. . 2 
The tat of dee in dur ears ZE EH 


Maris appear, now the ſeaſon's ſo fireet, 
"With the beat of the heart is in tune 
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= The time is ſo tender for lovers to meet, wt: 
; A. 


Alone by the light of the moon. 
1 cannot when. ꝑreſent unfold what Feel, - | 77 


4 2 
1 3 figh, can a lover do more ? 2. | 
* 2 i name to the ſhepkerds I never W "os 
W Yet I think of her all the day oder: 5435 
35 Maria! my love! do vou long for the N PINT 
; Do vou figh for an interview ſoon? rk 
" 2 


5 Docs er a king thought run on me as you 1 we, 


Alone by the light of the moon? > 
Your hame from the ſhepherds 8 L en | : | 


* = >". o 
2 ff? * 
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5 2 on 


My TR is all in g —— 8-4 


77 my thrills, my eyes deer 29 0 

/, 1a pow'7s,of the ſky, will your bounty divine 

Indulg. e a fond lover this boon, 
7 9 ſpring to heart, and Maria be mine 
one by the light of the moon? 
SONS. T-H-E NINTH. 158 
ONE more I'm return d to my own native ſhore, + 
. I left ſo dejected, ſo heartleſs, and poor, 
Each face look'd indignant and ſhy ; 
1 ſought for relief on the perilous main, 
And Fortune ſhe chear'd my poor heart once again, 
When brav'd the caprice of the ſky. 
Tho death ſeem'd impatiently waiting around,” + 
With ſharp-pointed lightning and thunder profound, 
| Or roar'd in the turbulent wind ; 
i When a calm has return'd, I've faid to each mate, | 
| + Tho the Heaven's have frown d, there's we Fame K+ 
So much as the frowns of mankind. Ne re | 
1 had not forgot how my heart was oppreſs d, Cs 
And ſcom'd e en by thoſe whotn” I'd often careſe'd, | | 
And parted my penny ſo free; LS; - 
But if ever dame Fortune ſhould leave' I again, | | 
e more ſhall ingratitude give me a pain, 
FU ſeek for reſource from the ſe. 
5 SONG THE TENT 
; I'M a vot ry of Bacchus, his godſhip adore, . 

And love at his ſhrine-gay libations to pants! . 

7 Venus, bleſt Venus, my boſons iaſpires,  _ 

For the lights in our ſouls the moſt ſacred of fires : 
| - Yet to neither I ſwear ſole allegiance tg hold, 

My bottle and laſs I by turns muſt enfold 7 
For the ſweeteſt of unions that mortal can 
Is of Bacchus gay god, and the goddeſs of pn, 8 
When, fill'd to the fair, the briſk bumper 1 pM | 
Can the miſer ſorvey with ſuch pleaſure his gold? 

The ambroſia Ar gods no fuch reliſh can boaſt, IN 

If good port fills your glaſs, and fair Kitty's the en: 

And the charms of your girl more angelic will be, 

If her ſopha' s.encircled with wreaths from his tree; W (| 
For the ſweeteſt of unions that mortal can WW 
1s of Bacchus y.god, and the goddeſs of Love. 
© All partial d Uindtions 1 N my ſoul, © + 
07 give me my fair one, and gi e ne. my bowl ; 
Nis reflected from either will thy to my heart - 
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> 8 80 try it, ve « filing ha 3 > 80 . 1 3 
eels And your hearts ſhall in uniſon Heat to my e I 3 
a That the ſweeteſt of uniſous mortals tan proves X. 5 
Los IS of Bacchus gay God, and the goddeſs of Loe. = 
1 4. Se NG THE ELFE N 7 — = 
— SWEET' Poll of Plymouth was my Ar, 1944'S IN 
| WM ben forc'd from her to go e 6 1 3 
. Adown her cheeks ran many a tear, Poke” 1 
ö My heart was fraught with woe; . 5 1 
6 Oux anchor weigh'd, for ſea we ſtood, a ; | To 
The land we left behind; | Pp 
Her tears then ſwell'd the briny flood, * 13 
My ſighs increas'd the wind. | | 3 
We plow d the deep, and now between s J 
Us lay the ocean wide; 
For five long years I have not ſeen C oo 
My ſweet, my bonny bride ; | .- 
te That time I fail'd the world around, N = 
JE All for my true-love's ſake ; 3 — 
| But preſs d as we were e e 
I thought my heart would break. | __ 
The preſs-gang bold I aſk'din vain, © ©» = 
Jo let me once on ſhore ; r 
Ilong'd to ſee my Poll again, A ----. i 
But ſaw my Poll no more. 4% REES: | I 
And have they torn my love away ? 1 1 
And is he gone? ſhe cry d; 722 8 
My Polly, ſweeteſt flower of May, r 
he languiſh'd, droop'd, and died. om 
+ S:D NG; 48: TWELFTH.” = 
THE wealthy fool with gold in ſtore, MW 
Will ſtill defire to grow richer ; x 71 b E: 
Give me but theſe, I aſk no more, | b 
My charming girl, my friend and Pitcher, 87 i 
My friend ſo rare, my girl ſo fair, | | 
With ſuch What mortal can be richert : 
Give me but theſe, a fig for cares. :.* ? | 
With my tweet girl, my friend and ache - 
8 From morning ſun, I'd never grieve. | 
. To toil, a hedger or a ditcher, 
If that when I come home at f 
I might enjoy an pitcher a 
My friend d rave,” &c FF | 
Though Fortune ever ſhuns my. door, „ 
I know not what SER at FEE 3 


5 Wich my 28 girl, 2 Scene pitcher, 


„ SONG THE THIRTEENTH. 

ACUTE Strephon thus you teaze me to ſay 1 won 

my heart, V. 

It cannot ſure be trcaſon, if I the mh impai art; 

It was your gen rous nature, bold, ſoft, ſincere and oh; 

It ſhone in ev'ry feature, and ſtole my heart away. 
Twas not your ſmile tho charming, 'twas ws your 

& eyes tho' bright, 

| "Twas not your bloom tho warming, nor beamty dazzling 

light; , 


It ſhone in ev'ry feature, and ſtole my heatt away. 
Nuwas not your dreſs tho* ſhinivg, nor ſhape that won 


my heart, ; 
Ty was not your tongue combining, for that might pleaſe 
by art; 


Vo, it was your gen rous nature, both Gola fincere and 


It. ſhone in ev'ry feature; and ſtole m heart: away. L 
S OVG 7 HE FOUR E E E NMI H. 
"AT gay ſixteen my lovers came, 31 Df 


With flatt' ring tongues and hearts in flames +31 4 7 
As thickas flowers in June: = TK 
But of alittle beauty van 1 . b 


Indeed, twas much too ſoon. x 0 ET 
| Yearalter.yearin ſcorn went. bys .. 5 
Rejecting ev'ry am rous ſihgg jn 
1 the ſame old tunen ai 1 f 
Go thepherds, with diſdain 1 cry'd 5 Bus nd al 1 
Tis time enough to be neo ee 


| Indeed tis much toq ſoon: | 3 
el twenty-five, fulltime to SY & 7 ? 
My lovers nearly all were fled, | Wee. 7; 
F alter'd then my tune; 2 Y tn; 
Shepherds faid I, I've chald-my minds & 2 
I've thought the matt 


I. cannot wed too ſoon 


SO NH 


. * ſimple fang, TO"... YT Ent 
ung ock ey tripping came . Wa 1 | 
"Pe 2 d his pipe "Ig | 5 


ory R 8 8 


ot Sr dhe. „ 


No, it was your gen "Tous nature, both ſoft nde ic gay, . 


gay, e 


Tngh'd, and told each dying n Me d 


27 — 


And fain a kifs wou'd ſteal, of. A. PI . . 8 


And when from driving Bourbon 4 lere, 


, Can Britin tars do more? 
* . 3 EN * * 


. che bank he IM 2 


I roſe and quickly did retreats. „ 
Let ken he log's me wWeel. __ ET Ro 3 
Dear Peggy, then the loon „ 
Do not my ſuit diſdain, k If e 
Or treat wi' ſcornful airs and pride e by 
An honeſt-hearted ſwain. | ENT 2 
I've ewes and lambs that graze the 3 „ 55 
To ti I can appeal; 
They be yours, ſweet laſs, indeed, | 
| If your will loo me weel. . 
The ſhepherd look'd and talk'd ſa ſweets = 
Gude faith he won ay heart; | | | 
For pit-a-pat I felt it beat, 8 by 
Jo frawn I had na art. „ Ba 
Meſs John, the hoppy knot has ty'd, _ | \ = 
Content 1 is mine, I feel 
There canna be a ics ah bride 
Becauſe he loo's we weel. 
SONG.-THE SIXTEENTH. 1 
=* YE hearts of oak, who wiſh to try EMO TSS 3 
Your. fortunes on the ſea,._ 8 3 
And Britain's energies defyr, 7 8 75 
Come enter here with me; 3 
Here's five pounds bounty, two months e 3; 
And leave to go on ſhore, : 22 
With pretty girls to ſport and play, 55 
Can Britiſh tars wiſh more? 
Our ſhip is ſtout, and fails. like wind, 

To chafe a hoſtile foe, i 
To fight like Britons we're inclin' * "TU A 
We'll let the Monſieurs know. ING 
Our captain's gen'rous, brave, and mT | 

Of. grog we'll have great ſtore, EPL 
Of prizes rich we'll (weep the flood, LY 
Can Britiſh tars do more? 


* ” 
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Victorious we arrive, 5 
With mufic, dance, and jovial treat, 22 
T6 pleafe our girls we ſtrive ; .. 
Both Spaniſh ſilver, and French gold, 
_ Well count in plenty o'er, I 
Which we have won, =. Ars old. 
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N E THE 2 V ! NFEENT H. t F 
 Kfaxen-headed cow-boy, as fimpleas may be 
a next a merry ploughthoy Þ-whiſtled o'er the lee; Du 
But now a ſaucy faotmany I-ftrut in worſted lace, _ NM. 
And ſoon I'll bez Butler and wag my jolly face. 
| << Reward I'm promoted I'lt ſnip a tradeſman's bill, 
When lolling in my chariot ſo great a man IH be, 
dou ll forget the little plough-· boythat hiſtled o'er the lee 
III buy votes at elections, bug en Ive made the pelf, 

Il ſtand poll for the parliameſ vote infayſclf.. 
Vhatever's good for me, Sir, ( oppeß, 
When all my ayes are ſold off, why fell mynd 
Vilbawl, harangue, &paragraph;withiiieehescharmteear 
And when. I'm tir'd on my legs, then nt down a peer; 


285 


hank, bt 


Fncourt or city honour, ſo great a man Fll be, 
You'Ilforget the little plough-boy that whiſtl'd o er theſes” 
SONG THE EIGHTEENTH. 
e deo ſer fail for the Land of Gulfehe; * -\ 
d in wedlock's ſoft hammock to ſleep ev'ry night, 
xp hage that your voyage ſucceſsful ſhould prove, 
Fyour fails with affection, your cabins with love: 
et your hearts, like the main maſt; be ever upright; 
Aide union you boaſt of, like your tackle, be tight, 
Ut the ſhoals of indifferenee be ſure to keep cler, 
and the quickſands of jealouſy never come near, 
Ruſbands e er hope to lead peaceable lives, 28 
ey muſt reckon themſelves, give the helm to their wives 
or the evener they:go, boys, the better we fall, 
And on ſhip- board the helm is ſtill rul'd by the tail. 
Then liſt' to your pilot, my boys, and be wiſe, 
my precepts you ſcorn, and my maxims deſpiſe, 
A race of proud antlers your brow may adorn, 
And a hundred to one but you double Cape- horn. 
oOo. THA NINEFTEENTH.: ; 
Thomas. Tho“ the fate of battle on to- morrow wait, T | 


i ft wad 


32 < 
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* Let's not loſe our prattle now; my charming Kate, 
Till che hour of glory, love ſhould now take place, - 
Lor damp the joys befoxe you with a future-caſe.' | © *- * 
Kate. Oh! my Thomgs, ill be conſtant, Kill be true, 
Be but to your Kate as Kate is ſtill to you 35"( < / 
Flory will attend yous ſtill will make you bleſt, 
With my firmeſt: love, my dear, you're ſtill poſſeſs d. 
Tomas. Nonew beauties taſted, I'm their arts above, 


— 
& 
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4 * 4 


ee canipgigns-are waſted, but not ſo my love; 
fil bout thee, thou-art all I prize, 
Ive Kate without thee will I bung theſe eyes. 7 5 


a . 


11 | N 
Kate, Conſtant to my 2 I will till el 
1 Nor think I will leave thy fide-the whole campaign, . 
2 But I'll chertſh thee, and ſtrive to make thee bold, 
May'ſt thou ſhare the vict ry, may ſt thou ſhare the i 


bill Thomas. If by ſome hold action I the halbert bear, 

po Think what ſatisfaction when my rank you ſhare, | 
4 Dreſs'd like any .lady fair from top to toe, | 
elf Fine lac'd caps and ruffles then will be your due. 5 
7 Hate, If a ſerjeant's lady I ſhould chance to Fe f 
"ads Linen ſhall be ready always for mp love ; ? 
by Never more will Kate the captain's laundreſs be, | 
— I'm too pretty, Thomas love, for all but thee. 

* Thomas. Here Kate take my bacco box, a ſoldier's all, 
Pp If by Frenchmen's blows your Tom is doom'ld to fall, 

e | When my life is ended, thou may ſt boaſt, and prove 


op Thou'dſt my firſt, mylaſt, my only p! edge of love. 
. Kate. Here take back thy bacco box, thou'rt all to me, 
5 -| 1 Nor think but I will be near thee, love, to ſee; | 
5 In the hour of dangerlet me always ſhare, 
| I'll be kept no ſtranger to my ſoldier's fare. 
5 | Thomas, Check that riſing ſigh, Kate, ſtop that ay, 
Come, my pretty comrade, entertain no fear 3 
5 But may Heay*n befriend us—hark {the d COMMNand 
Now I will attend you, love T kifs your hand. 
Kati, I can't op theſe tears, tho' crying 4 ate, 
5 But muſt own tis trying hard the point to gan; 
May good Heaven defend; thee, conqueſt on thee wle, 
One kiſs more, and then give thee uh to ſate. 
SONG SE FWENT 3388 
TO ſpear my Fs 5 glances fair, 75 
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The Woodland laddie came; oy 
He vow'd he would-be all ſincere; | 1 
And thus he fpoke his fame: We ag are 
5 The morn 1s blythe, my blooming fair, | 1 
| Ps fair as fair can be: = 
o the Greenwood gay, my laſſie dear, 


To the Greenwood gang with me. 
The lad 1 love was fo oppreſs' 9, 

I could not ſay him nay; por 

++My hand he kifs d, my band he preſs'd, 

When tripping o'er the brace. - 1 
- My1ad, I cry'd, fo trim and fair, 

Wits As fair as fair can be, | 

To the Greenwood gang, my acts def 
o the. eva ood Lacs oe: with me, 
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5 Kiki 87 coin and Pele, e 
Such joy was never feen ; Meitung 
And aw I'm call'd 8 5 bo e 
The A wt „ e EN 75 1 wy - „ 
I bpleſt the morn, the happy i ca Flt 7 BER] 
| | ente my'taind 6 fee by RAD Be et og 
"| To the Greenwood gang, cet ben. „ 
| To'the Greenwood gang me. *- Fog a 
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Song ar. VE been a wild rover théſe => bur ere 
I ſpent all my y money in ale, wine and deer, 
For the time that to tome, bays, I will have great care, 
ine poverty happen to fall to my ſhare,” 
\- Thetefore 111 lay up my. money in ſtore, ND 
| * Ineyer will play the wild rover no more. 
1 From 1 to Mehoife 1 rambl'd N a day, 
Where 1 [pent my money and time; he bay» s 
. Force thitethat's to come, boys, I'wi e 5 5 
Lerg poverty happen to fall tomy are. 
© T1 — to an alchouſe. where I us'd to gehört, 5 
ahi ner my money began to grow mort, R 
Taka her to trußt me a . No 85 RE” 
Wy dan have Tuch eme aa n {2 
| Taigh | 10 e 
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pall'd out à haridful af le pity 

| It 75 do try bet to Hear what ſhe; y "Hes 

* She'd, you {hal Lhaye' good liquoriof, the be 4 

| Yau are 14 855 welcome, I was but it es 5 

No, no, no, your proud _ 1 will hy TH vb 

| will the gov alt hang d befofe I'll fpend * e 
For the tithe that's to come, bays, great * b 

Leaſt poverty happeh to fall to my ſhar 
SOAG XKII =I ib in the good ſhip, b. 

Wich a ſtill lowing'\breexe and Yough ſea I 

Left my Polly thedads calls lo prett Fa, 


Sale here at, 0 anch | 
e blubber d ſalt «Hay when we n, Ws. oy 
And cry'd now be conſtant to he, 0 VYING 
* told her a to be 85 Hearted, I . . 1 
o up went the anchor, 
When the wind whiſtled 1 ben und Qacbabre, 

And the form c Gn on weather and lee. _— 
1 The hope with her ſhould be harbour'd, W 

7 55 cable and anchor, yo hen. "8 
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vi boys, would you believe me, IP n 
8 Cy no T 2 * . © 1... } 5 
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